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PROLOGUE. 


| Garden Outside Spencer’s countryhoue. 


tis Curtain rises two children are seen swinging on a garden- 
it | 


| swing. Isaoel, age five, is swinging her brother, age three. 


nat a treat it is that Susan has a headache. If she were here! 
now we could swing half as high. 

ar her headeche would omly last a little while, we could hava. 
all sorts of sport. 

jon, don’t say that, Jack; it is awful to have a headache, I 
jhad one once, but I never want to have another again, 


Well, I don’t really want her to suffer; out isn’t it fun to 
have such nice, high swings? 


They laugh. 
? ‘ 
Good gracious! Those children will succeed in oreaking their 


Enter Richard, 


necks, if they are not stopped. Runs over and stops swing. 


Where is youx' nurse, little ones? 
jShe is not here, and we are not sorry. / 
(Oh Jack, how rude, 


takes Isavel in his aras: Do you know, little one, that if I 


nad not coae here just now you wight have been hurt very oad- 
iy? Tell ae, dear, what is your name? I know your last naue 

| pat I do not know your christian naae, 

my newe is Isapel, and ay little prother’s nawe is Jack. 

‘You forgot to tell hia ay siddle neae; out I’1ll tell hia that 
ay full nase is Jack Harold Spencer, 

paste, They neawed the poy after «ay brother; loud, You nave a 

very pretty nawe, ay poy, and I hope that you will bs as good 


@ wan as your nauesake, 
|\De you know Dz Dennison? 
Yes, I kmow hia, Is he in the house just now? | 


Yes, oh yes; he is playing checkezs.with father, Shall I tell 

1 

jhia you are here? \ 
H 


Yes, tell hia I want to see hia alone, Isapel, I think you 


better take the wessage, Jack is likely to forget before he 
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| gets inte the house, 
|Oh no, I won’t forget, | 
iI will go with hia and see thet he carries the dessage right | 
| Rich. kisses poth children, They run upstedza. 


| How it breaks ay heart to hear how people worship hia, and 


‘ne in the widst of his glory, he is running away like a 
thier, who fears constant capture, Wel}, I have cowe hare. to 
fina out the cause, and I will not leave until I know it, 
jcoming down the stairs, Well, well, how came you here, and 
lwhy did you send for we to come out to see you. Why, the 
‘Spencer’ 8 would be glad, so glad to have you call, 

You know, Harold, I never wake a practise of visiting rich 
roles; first, because I do not care to be looked upon as 
their poor friend, and second, my education is limited, 

I did not have the chance in life that you had. Our father 


jlived long snough to pe able to send you to colleges, then, 
when he died I went to work that. you might. finish your 


education and pecome a physician, 

Why, Richard, you surprise me; you never spoke like that, to 
me before; pesides, you mow I was willing to give up ay 
studies and work hand in hand with you; but you oegued, you 


implored that I go pack to college. You vowed it would ve a 
|pleasure fox you to work, I was not cut out to ba a gentle- 


Man, you said, and our dear mother so longs +o see at least. 
| One of us &@ wan, 

‘That is what I wanted to heaz you say. Our mother longea to 

| $e@ you what you are today, and today when you have brought 


i hex to the very height of hez ambition, you intend to run 


away, and leave her in her old age. Harold looks surprised, 


1 
Ah, you see I know youe secret; but, Harold, I have come oe 
/ 


| here to put you on the right path again, 7” know I have 


never spoken a loud to you in ay life, How coulda I, when. 
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| you have taken the place of our father, Harold, if you could 


| but understand the blow you will inflict upon her dear old 

yeas: you would rather die a thousand deaths than take the : 
| step you contewplate., You do not know how proud she is of you. 
Ire is her delight, when the pell rings, to go to the door and | 


hear the patients ask,"Is the doctor in?" She then answers 


| in her sweet, soft voice,"I will send wy gon to you at once," 


| Don?t you see, you can not, aust not,go away! 

Do you think, Richard, that I have not given one thought to 

| ell this that you say? Did I not. dread a scene I would not rm 
away, but would tell you I az going. Have I coasitted a crine 
| thet I wast run away? 

Then tell we; why did you think of leaving us like that? 
Richard, I will no longer deny that I au going away, and no 
| seine on earth can keep we here; put I can not tell you why. 

| You can’t tell me why, and you will wor Oh no, no, you can’t 
ene that, You are siuply Joking. You saw how serious TI Guill 

| @md never having seen we in that wood before you are trying 

to keep this up. Cowe, tell ae you are joking, for, really, 
‘I can’t stand a joke like thet, it takes way breath away. 
Shakes his head, It is no joke, Richard, it is the truth, 

il ea gOing awey tonight; I Just cawe here to 8ay googbye to ta 
|the Spencer’s, 

How Gere you stand there and teil me yOu are going away, and 

| leave our mother, our dear old aother to oreak her hear* for 
|you. You know this will kili her. 

‘Don’t sey thet, I beg of you; don’t. sey that. Do not wake ay 
burden any heavier than it is now. Believe we, Richard, it 

is wore than heavy now. I aust gO away. I must, or I would 
‘not #9 out IT will not forget you poth., I will send you aoney | 
@il the aoney that you aay need and wore; and here, he takes 


(out a package and hands it to Richard, this will oe you 
jes S package end hands it to Richard, 


till you hear froa we, 


throws beckave at nis Yeet, I don’t want your woney. Do you 


think you can buy us with thet? No, we do not want it; I can 
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bon and work I shall day ana night, to support ou: aotnex 


hna myself, Don’t, dare send us a dollar, for it will ve re- 
turnea to you, 


tex God’s suke don?t drive we oad, I can’t @0 away and leaye 


you pennyless, 
i @o not cowpeli you to go, 
iS 


io, but you cowpell we to ‘ell you a secret, that I would 


have told no one to Wy GQying day. If I +el] you = I must go 


way will you prowise 6 40 De acre lenient ¢ 
Perhaps, 


¥ will teil you, I know you will be the last ‘o speak, ana say 


darold, I pity you, Eefore I go any further I aust remind you 
of Helen, he vows his head, the girl you lovea S80 well, I 
OR 

would not awaken old aeu0ries, but I mast. I. know you loved 


her, for when she died I saved you frou your hands, for you 
wished to ena your life, that you might meet her in Heaven, 


Richard, I too loved a girl ag madly as you loved Helen, I 


_|lost, nex too, but not as you lost Helen. The girl I loved 


\Wwarried another wan; it was her father’s wish, and pesidsas 


she did mot know I loved her. I did not, think: she would aerry 


$0 s00n, and she wearried ay best, friend, the truest. and vest 


Of sen on earth, I tried hard to fight against + 


ove, I called “ayself the saost. wicked of men, put adi in vaia 


Ir could not forget. As years passed oy ay love for her grew 


ereater and greater, and I knew wy sin was inpardonable; put 


I could not help it. It has grown on ws so, that I SsoOwetiaes 


feel I could kill her husvand to get her free, My life is a 


continual torture; I hear her husband speak to her all the a 


dvaring words I aighkt have calied her, if she were aine, 
I Con dear it no longer. Do you anderstand row why I «aust gor 


|hangs his head, Yes, I understand, Harold, and though it, 
ass Ais head 


oreaks ay heart, I wust say to you: . Go? Brother, now ‘hat 


you have told we so wuch will you not tell ae her neawe? 
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Rich, | ly God. He drops his head, then €998s over to Harold and 


|holdsout his hand, Forgive we, Harold, if I have caused you 


‘pain; I did not imow, 


Har, |Go howe now; I will follow you soon, I aust say goodbye to 
her. 
Rich. [Poor poy! Be prave. When you leave her sey to yourself tnat. 


jyou los* her as los*+ Helen, He leavas. 

Har, Say goodpye to her! Well I have rehearsed it so ofteh, I 
Ought to pe aple to accomplish it now, 

Spencer, |comes down the s‘airs: I was jus* beginning to get anxious 
apout you, 

Har, jMy brother was here, he had sOuething of importance to say 


to we, 


Irae appears; siands on top of stairs, unnoticed by then. 
rea ea a eB 2ad by 


Spenc, Why not have asked hia into the house? 
Har. He did not wish to go; Irma cowes down slowly; for he caue 
Pesce alte Ses: as intestate 2D 


|} to give me a lectura, 

Irma, You do need a lecture once in « while, especialiy when jou 
ispoil wy children so, 

Har, B9eS Over to her: But it will be unnecessasary for any 
iectures in the future, my dear Iraa, 

Ixma, Oh, going to ove more sensiple” 

Har. |You are quite right. I aa g0ing to be wore sensiole; I aa 
eeing away, 
| Irma stands as if paralized, 

Spenc. You are going away? 


Irwa is tiying to find something for suppor’. while her 


hasoand is talking to Harola, 


Spenc, I think he is in love; don’t you, Iraar 
Irae, I -I don’t know what to think, he has surprised we so, 
Spenc, He is yoing to where the girl of his heart is Waiting for 


hia, I au sure I have guessed it, 


Har, No, yOu have no* guessed it, I aa not going to her, I an 


fieeing frou her. g 


Irae, | Ana wey I ask why you are fleeing froa ner, Harold? 
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| Because- decause she is already a wife, and a mother; out do 
inot judge me too harshly, I have loved,since long before she 
 aterked, but ay love was not returned. I thought I would pa- 
come reconciled to my fate, but alas, the longer I live the 
hardei becOmescay burden, Z must go away where I will not. 
= her, where I will not. hear her voice; perhaps it wiil not | \ 
lye 80 hard then, 

Harold, you have way sincere sympathy. It aust be very hard to 
face a @isappointed love. He looks over at Irma. What is the 
matter, Ire, are you i117 

Yes, I aw not well, a sudden diuuyness has come over mae, I- 

ir want to go in, but I can’t see very well, I am so diuay. 
Sakes Irma in his aras, Harold will excuse you, dear. He turns 
to Harold: You know, this is one of those weak spells she is 
Subject to, and they come so often, 
goes over to thea, Can I do anything for you before I leave? 


shakes her head, No, nothing. I au sorry to leave you like the 


jthis. If you must yo, let ae say good- goodoye to you; and I 
nope you will try to - to forget, if that is possible, * 


I will see you vefope you leave, 


Spencer assists Irma up the stairs, When they reach the last 


step she turns and looks at Harold, 


| Good bye. 


Good bye. They go in. ¥ 


goes over to children’s swing. How she pities me; if she only | 


| knew, 
He throws his alm against support of swing, and drops his . 


head on aru, 


Curtain. 
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ACT 2. ) 
{ ¥ifteen years later, / 
| Ixma’s room in Spencer’s house, 
Resenange penagoaenrement @ letter from your mother for a | 
j whole week, but I will hope she is not very ill. I would 
‘have xewadned here for another wesk, but the thought of your 
mother veing 111 forpids that, I may oe with you in time to 
“read this letter. Hoping to be agreeably surprised and find 
“her well to stand a lecture, I am as ever , Your devoted 
; father, 
| Now, uother, confess, it was wrong not to write a whole woelt 
s ao conFess it. was wrong; but, really, time passed so rapid- 
dy I dia not think & whole week had gone Dy; besides, you 
have kept on writing, Sh 
Yes, but you know, when you do not write. father poelieves you 
too ill to hold the pen, 
inter servant with card, 
teads: Mrs Goodrich. To servant: Show the lady in, Peter, 
He leaves, 
i au glad she came, it will help oreak thé monatony for at. 
lees”. & little while, She @9es Over to mirror and looks 8 in, 
$he is sure to tell we I look cheraing this aorning, and I | 
want to see how far fron right she is, 
I hope she will be altogether right, . for Irving tells me I 
teseavle you 80 much. She laughs. 
It aa S0rly to disappoint you, dear; but if she says I look 
Charaing this morning, you had better send her the address 
oF your new optician, There will be a chance for hia, 
Hhter Airs Goodrich, puffing, as if overcome oy heat. 
Then, how very waru you do manage to keep this place. Goes 
over to Iraa. Good morning, dear. Good worning, Isabel, 
But this roow is warm, 
Let me help you remove soue of those heavy wraps, perhaps 10 
you will then feel sore coufortable, 
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Do, dear. 

ssists her in reaovi wraps. There, I hope you feel oetter 
hor. 

sales, Thank you; yes, I do feel patter already. ~ Mrs 
‘Spencer, you do look charming .this morning, 


‘Isabel sSuiles, 


a can’t help that. 


| 
} 


or course you cun’t. I see you don’t, appreciats your good Lodk4y 
‘but that is the way of the wotld. What. makes one laugh, wakes 
ithe other cry; what makes one glad wakes the other sigh. Oh, | 
ves, I have often sighed for the want of good looks; perhaps, 
ar I had the pretty face you care so little apoutlr might have | 
succeeded in making such a fool of my husband aus sogt pretty 
wouen do, You know, a bright man says no, and means no, oxcent, 
whon he is looking at a pretty face. Ther e, there, Isabel, 
aon’ look at wae so reproschfully; don’t wind ae, dear, I very) 
often say mean things just to Plesise « sudden fancy. Come ney 
fear, I am going to tell you something real nice, that is, s 
Bowething that will inte: est you. Igapel gees Over to her, 
Have you seen anything of the #enton’s lately? 

No, not for u week or so, 

| Isn’t that lovely; then I will be the first to break the 
‘news. 

What news! I aw really anxious, : 
lt knew you would oa, It wes like a thunderbolt to ae, I never 
| | Saspected it, and had I heayd it from anyone but: the Staple- 
ton? 8, theiz own cousins, you know, I would still ve in doumt 


they usually know what is g°ing on at the #enton’s, You know 


ton’, but relly useful to Outsiders; and it was frou thea 


| 
| 
| 
| 
’ 
; 
| they ere the poor relatives, a perfact. nuisance to the Fan- | 
/ 
12 heard the news, 


| treme laughs unnoticed oy Mirs G, 
——— ee OY SG 
But you have not told us, ; “ tf 


(That ie what I as coming to, rt serves hia right, though, in 
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le way. A man has no business to show a girl four fourths of 
| nas love, Three fourths is enough; let him keep the fourth 
| for a rainy day, 
| You don’t wean Clarabel has broken her engagement? 

You have just guessed it. She has oroken the engagement, and 
‘he is breaking his Heart. And why not? It is only natural. 
| Claravel is worth half & willion; why, it is enough to drive 


|@ gan to drink, Poor fellow! If he only had not paid ner so 


| wach attention, she might have considered the watter a little) 


amore seriously, 

/You are quite right, Mis Goodrich. 

‘You should pe the last person to wa that, for when I see 

| your hausoand I shall tell him to [less of his precious tias in 
‘Adoliszing you and more time in ciliata you 40 your senses, 
“They leagh, Now, I must be going, I'am in a hurry. I just 

| dropped in for & few woaments as I heard you were not well, 
‘Bat now that I find you looking better than ever I will hurry 
off. I must go the #enton’s; I aa dying +o know the whole 

| truth of the affair, Maybe it was he tnat broke the engage- 
went; but, no, that is hardly possible, not. when half a 
jaillion goes with it. I must go there at least to show them 
|I ag interested. Give we ay wraps, Isabel, 


(Isabel helps her with wraps, Mrs G. goes to looking glass. 


Dear wae, but this bonnet does wake we look ten years older, 
jand that girl told we it was aluwost youthful looking. Well, 
‘she will get back in the worning. Now, I wus$ say goodbye. 

| She kisses Irma, then turns to Isapel: You won’t, ve foolish 
enough and throw Irving over, will you? 

Ino, indéed, 


‘You are @ clever girl. When you caught Mr Right, you hold on 


‘tight. They laugh. Now, yoodoye dear, take good care of your 


other till your feather returns; he will hold you responsible 


you kmow. She goes to door, then turns and looks at. Iraa. 


And es for you, it is high time you stop that nonsence of 2 
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Mrs G, Thank you; I aa really going. Good ,pye, 
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oeing 111. Really, I think you wust be glad to have me cone 
lan almost daily to inquire about your health, 

iz ai always glad to see you, 


She leaves. 


She is a dear good soul, isn’t she, wother. Just a little in | 
quisitive, | 
/Yes, but we are all thet; a little more or less, only 80.00 | 
‘nave more tact than others, and ; manage to hide a little of it 
‘can you tell ae, mother, why we women are acknowledged pusy- 

| 


‘bodies, when it is a fact that men are souetines sore anxious. 
to hear of things than we ure? 

Well, my dear, the only answer I can give you is that though 
we heave the naae, wen play the youe, 

Oh, stand just where you are, aother; don’t turn abélind, ane 
try to guess who just entered the roou, 4 
How can I guess, is it Clarabel? 

No, guess ayain. 

Jack? 

Oh, no, can’t you guess vetter than that? 

Perhaps it is your father? ; 

Purr around and se6 for yourself. Irma turns around. 
Traa, I aa so glad to see you well. 

You did summes surprise ae; I did not expect, you so soon, 

| How brown you look, 

How auch petter you look? I should like to scold you, but t | 
}guess I will wait awhile, 

ome you give we & chance, waother, : 
‘you are looking well and happy. | 
FE ea heppy. | 
x am glad of thet, dear, and you have causd to ‘ve happy. 


‘Irving wrote to wea few, days ego; he said, now, if I tell 
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you, you won’t tell him, wili you? 

No, of course not, 

He said he was more in love than ever; and, really, I don’t | 
Ladue hia, Your smile should sake hiw wish he could pring you | 
ithe moon. 

bs nicely you can flatter, father. 
L do not flatter, dear, I could not help seeing it; it is just | 
hike your mother’s smile, when she is not ill. 

| Irwa looks up. 

I will go down to the cook and see to it, that you get some 
hice prown chops for lunch. I know how auch more you will 
Linen thea at home and with us all around you, anda I will be 
the oest waitress who ever deigned serve you. She laughs and 
runs out. 


True, I have a pleasant surprise for you. 


yoaryly: Sowe wore stupid jewelry. 

as not something, it is someone. 

1 

Startled, surprised. Some ones Did you pring some ons with 
| you? 


| 
i 
| 
No, not jewelry, I kmow you do not care for that; in fact, it ) 
Yes, I brought some one with we from Denver. | 
| 


with surpressed agitation: From Denver? Then- then it aust be 
Harold. 


Yes, it is Harold, Are you pleased? 

Pleased, I pleased? Of course I aa pleased. But why did he 

cone? 

Because I went to Denver to pring hia here. I always noticed 

how wach faith you had in hia; and since he left the treate- 
ment you have received from other physicians has in no way 


_penefited you, I wrote to hima asking bia to come, but he al- | 
| weys put we off with some excuse or other; I then aade up 


ay aind to go and bring hin here, and he is here. 
\You told me you were going on ousiness. 


And is not your health of wore value to we than business? 


I told you that pecause I kmow you would have called i /Y 
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13. | 
| extravagance, useless and all sorts of things, I have done it, 
|and feel better for it, | 


‘| ana is he here now? 


|Yes, I left hia in the drawingrooa; I was afraid the. surprise | 
| would be too much for you. Shall I pring him in here? 
_trombling with excitement: Yes, yes, of course. 
: can see you are glad he is here. Weil, faith is a medicine | 
in itself, put let it be faith or his powders, I don’t care 
| which, es long as he gots you well, I will bring hia in, 
He leaves. As soon as door closes Irma gives full vent to har 
| feelings. 
| Harold here. In this very house; no, it can not ose, it is ong | 
| & delusion fos*ered by wy poor brain.An illusion,Od, how wy 
neert yearns for it. Yes, yes, he is here, I hear his voice, i 
‘Harold’s voice. He is here, She runs to glass and fixes her 
|hair, No, no, he must not see ae like this; he shall never 
know that I have always lovdd him.Now, now let. him come, I 
am Cala, I° aa cala. 
| Rater Spencer and Harold; 
| g0es to meet him: I- I aw go glad to see you after all these 
| years. ; 
| I am wore tham glad to see you. 
* || tries to smile: You are not much changed, except for a fow 
gray hair. 
“Considering what Edward told we that you have been ill most 


| of the time you look remarkably well, 


? 


| I think Irma looks petter when I am not at home. 


| laughing, Why don’t you stay away then? 


Oh, no; I em willing to do aost anything in the world for be 
her, but not that. He laughs. 


comes in all in a flutter: Is it really true? Is Dr Dennison 
Don re eo ee i , 


here, 


Since I aa nowhere elsé I must be here. 


me oo 


Ie eee Te eT 


13, 
Teabed runs over to hia; he reaches out both hands to her, 
Har. I em very glad to see you, Isabel; I was going to say little 
lone, but I changed my aind, How you have grown, and so like 
| your: mother. You look just as she did, when your ages, 
Isab. Ir can’t help it, I must kiss yous; I’d die if I did not, 
| ‘She kisses hia, 
Har. ix hope Irving won’t hear of this, 


ao 


Isab. (Who told you, father? ” 
He nods his head, Eater Jack; goes over and greets his father 

Jack, i aa glad you are home again; when did you get in? 

Spen. ‘About half an hour ago, 


Wack looks at Harold; they all seem awused at his vewildered 


ook, 
Jack. I believe I have seen the gentleman before, or dreamt apout 
hia, ox, why, he lookg like Dr Dennison! 
Har, Shakes bands with him: You have a wonderful memory, uy boy, 
I aa Dr Dennison. 
Irma. How he did spoil you. Do you remenbder? 
Jack. Indeed I do; and I remember how Isabel and I used to pray 
| for your return, and how we gave up praying in despair, 
Harz. I think it was best I did not return, for you certainly lod 
as if you had benefitted by wy not being here to spoil you. 
They all laugh. Iraa’s laugh winds up in a short, hacking 
| Cough, Harold Looks at her searchingly. 
Spenc. | to Irma: Did you see the doctor as you promised you would. 
Iruwa,. |No, I did not think I needed ona; or perhaps I aa like the 
| papy who ie always falling, we get used th it, and after a 
‘while we feel no pain. Well, now the doctor is here, she 
goes over to Harold, you way write as wany prescriptions as 
jas you please, but please do not say: don’t eat this , or do 
‘eat only that; for really ay appetite does not fail ae, 
Haz. ‘smiles; to Spencer: Is there any other room in the house 
tha’ ig warmer and lighter than this one? 
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| 
| 
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Spenc, 


Harold, 


Irma, 


ITaab. 
Jack, 


Isab. 


Jack, 


Isao, 


Jack, 


Irv. 


Jack, 


Isab,. 


Irv. 


Isap. 


Irv. 
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| 1. 
| Yes, Irma always insists on having plenty of fresh ait) tat . 
jis why this room is always so cold; as for sun , this rooa } 
| has he sun in the afternoon. Isabel’s room has plenty of 
“poth heat and sun, | 

We will then go to work at-once, I kmow how anxious you are 
to hear what I can do for Irma; so, if you are ready, Irma, 
we will soon find out, how much good news we can oring your r 
| nusoand and your childzen, mo 

jf aa ready; but remember, you aust not interefere with any | 
appetite, 


| Irma, Spencer and Harold leave. 


Isn’t he lovely Jack? 


|The dear fellow! He does bring back sweet recolléctions of 
| ' 


| When we were children, 
i 


I can just see you swinging on his knee. 

/Oh no, you can’t, I would not atteapt it; it might hurt hia, ) 
|They leugh, Jack goes to door, 
‘Where are you going? 

\I promised Martin to attend a whist at his house this ee | 
' went to phone him and beg to be excused, 


He turns to leave, Irving enters, and Jack walks into hia, 
4 


You seem to be in a great hurry. 

Yes, i am; Isabel will tell you all about it, and more. 

He laughs and leaves, ‘ 
‘Kisses izving: I em so happy, I could alaost hug you to death 
IZ have no objections to your peing happy like this. Be happy 
| gome more, won’t, you please? : 

But you hawe not asked wae what it’s all about? 
Don’t want to kmow, as long as you are happy, and I get the 
ost of your happiness. ; ; 
But you aust know, even if you do not want to, Now guess, 
won’t your What is it? 


# a 
How aa I to guess? Oh yes, I know! An increase in your pet 


cat faaily! : : 17 2 


| 
| 
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| is. i + | 
i . Irma. |parts draperies slightiy, and looks in:I will never hear the 
Isap, How stupia you are. Si Sian sone 2 hy aE ours 
i ‘truta, unless I hear it this way. 
Irv. There you are! I told you I did not care to know; and because 5 i 
| Har. ‘Edward, suppose you were indebted today for all you ow in | 
iT ae poor at guessing, I am called stupid, | ; 
| ithis world; the loan hed watured, That would you do? 
Isab, I did not mean it, dear; I am so excited, I don’t know what I | 


. Spenc, Tnat is a strange question, What dogs it mean? : 
ball saying or doing; but I shan’t ask you to guess again, for ’ | 


! Har. |Never aind what it weans; I shali teil you soon enough. Now, 
you reaily could’t, not in a thousand years.Do you :omember im 


| tell me, what would you dof 
telling you about Dr Dennison? 


H Spenc, You need hardly ask that, Harold; you know I would pay ay 
Irv. | Ask we yather: could I ever forget, when he was served to ue : 
| ; aeot to the last dollar. 
for preakfast, lunch and dinner, until I could scarsely di- : 
| i Har. You ure in dept, Edward, in debt to your Maker; you have max 
gest him any wore! : 
; borrowed, and you mist reurn, Your wife was only loaned to 
Isab, | Well, he is hezra now, 
you, not given to you forever. None of us can livs forever. 
irv. He is here, is ne? At last I will stana face to face with 


I will adwit the time was short, but you can not ask for an 
the wan, who dared kiss you so auch. 


atension of time; your Creator can not be questioned, for 
Isao, Why, who told you? : 


He knows vest, 
Irv. You did; did you not teil ae you coule not fall asleep, until | 


Spenc. j|dased: Then there is no hope? 
that Dr Dennison had kissed you good night? 


Haz. None. 
Isao. leuyhing, How foolish; I was only « cyila tnen. ” ‘ 

izua drops draperies and disappears. 
Irv. Yes, but some deseases las’ a lifetime,.I shall see to it, SSSR RIES SAR a 


Spenc, My God, I can’t. give her up! ; - 


that this one does not. They laugh. 


Har, | It will not be as Bhrd for you when Death parts you from Irma) 
Tsao, Oh vy the way, ay picture is almost finished; coms, tell me 


as it was for when another man partad ae from the one fT Love. | 
wheat, you think of it. A 


Howard; it is not the physician speaking to you, it is your | | 
Irv. All right; I aa going to find as many faults as I can, just 


old and trusted friend. I need not tell you how I feel with 
to tease you, 


you and for you; out it can not be helped. You aust face it, | , 
They leave, laughing, Enter Spence: and Harold, 
SL AR RS rare and fece it oravely; not fall all in a heap, as you do, Bs ag 


i 


Spen, Harold, I was waiting to hear you say sowething, but you do 


<_< iat 


} 


| man; you would not have Irma suspect, would you? ft 


do not seea very anxious; I aw afraid that is a cad sign, 


: Spenc, | My God, no. a4 
for if you had souething encouraging to tell me, you would ‘ my N 


not keep in su + what it i Harola, do not Har. | You wust then listen to ae, and obey may orders. You have lost| 
n ep we Suspense; out whatever it is, Harola, n 


your head, I have been schooled not to lose mine. I. need not | 
deceive as, I am propared to hear anything you will teli we, 


tell you that you have been the vest of husoands, that you 
war. Yes, you look prepared, and you are about as calu as & sheep 


have made your wifes as happy as your heart and laper would 
/wetehing it’s wate being shorn, You are trembling from nead 


allow, If you would continue to make her happy to the last 
to foot; Cowe now, sit down, and you shall have my candid 


you gust not change now; you can not appear vefore ‘her as you) 


Opinion. He hands Spencer chair, and sits down opposits hina, 


I 


look, Go to your room; I will tell her you have oaem called 


| 7 


before I start to tell you I want to ask you @ question, 


Spenc, 


Har, 


Iraa, 


Irma, 


Har, 


Irma, 


Har, 


Irma, 


i7, 
deny on some important ousiness. I will detain her us long es 
1 can, and that wiil give you the opportunity to collect your-— 
gelr. Do not forget, your sorrow wast not pe seen, and don’t 
det Inu see you, till you are yourself again. 
You are right, Harold, I will go to ay room; I could not Look | 
happy tonight, no matter how hard I tried, The wound is so 
fresh, it saaits so acutely. You way teil Irma that Thomas 
gent for we, She knows he always keeps we out pretty late. 

He rises slowly and leaves. 
Poor fellow, He rests his head on hand, and is lost in thought, 
; an enteres, stops back of Harold’s chair and rests her hand 
on his shoulder, She tries to surpress her exciteuent. 
ferolda, Fifteen yeers ago you caus to say good bys +o me; you 
tere g0ing away from the woman you loved; still, you had hope 
thet some dey you would see her, would speak to hor. Today, 

bne one you love knows she is going away forevar, never to see 
tou again, 

Lars round: Iraa, what, does all this mean, und why do you lod: 
&t me in so strange a waanner? 

You ere right. This look of truth is strange; I dared not pea 
truthful before; but. now, mow everything is different. Surely, 
it is no ain to speak the truth oefore death?Harold startles. 
You see I know, I heard it froa your own lips, just as I heard 
you say: the woman I love is a wife and @ wother, Did you 

| think I did not know that I was that wowan? 

— t 

| ana it was the longing to tell you Bhat I loved you since TI 

| mow what. love meant that brings as +o an early grave. 

in whose features Joy snd despair ore alternately depicted: _ 
_Ixrme, are you bain tte senses, or ado I wisunderstand your 
|} You love me, ae? 

Can’t you see, dear; do you not read it in wy eyes? They are 

telling the truth at last. 
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| 

| Harold looks at her, and is tempted to take her in his aras. | 
[_—_— ee emp ed So ake her in his arms. 


‘Irma looks up at hina, 
————$ se ; 


g ama not sorry I aa going to die, for it ig Death that. brought)’ 


lyou nearer to me.Harold wakes an atteapt at carsssing her, out 


\checks himself and releases her, 
| Se Ce ee ee 


beam you have deceived your husoand; he is one of the vest of 


gon, Why did you marry hia, if you had no love to giva hin?- A 
Sesauae I did not know you loved ne; I did not know of it un- 
tia the dey you. left fox Denver. And then, I was young, I ak 
jetshed to show you, I could live without you, and I believed, 
lea ay aother said, that I would learn to love him, Ye is so 
moble! But it was not to 00; I could not love hia, it was hara 
for a9 even to respect hiuw.In +he dreaus of wy lost lova I 
could see in hia only the wan who appeared in tins to cause 

4s unhappiness. Oh, Herold, believe as when I say that Death 
ds sweeter than a life with an unloved husband. You have 
buffered, I know, but. you did not lead the life of dacait, of : 
lies as I have Gone, You had no one at your heels, who with 3 
hove and Kindness was wearying your life away.I was not sur- 
prised to hear you say, there is no hope for me, Did I not 


know, that twenty years of such a life as maine was oven wore. | 
| 


than I could expect? 

hy poor Irma! And this was your life; while I pelieveda you 
happy? If I had only mown! When you realised your aistake, 
pny did you not then tell hin the truth? 

ty? oecause until my first child was porn T oeliaved I could 
forget you , and learn to love him; then, when she was born 

I felt I was happy with her. I loved her sof As tiue wore on, 
; began tO realise that the other love would always be lacking . 
in ay heart; but it was then too late, I could not. retrace | 
|the step I had taken after ay daughter began to say the word : 
Yether. It is of no use, I said to uyself apout ag ‘often as 


- 


\I said may nightly preyeis, as I must sleep in the bed I have 
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nie for myself,It was a hard ved, dear, so hard, that some 
| 5 t, 
times my tired soul would cry out in anguish. In the aids 

| or ay agony I would hear the patter of tiny, little feetcome 


| towards ae; I would feel two little arms clasp around ay neck, 
|, ; 


|Ah, that was like balsam for ay aching wounds; but even bal- 
/gaa will not relieve us of all the pain, The baby would run 
ee again, perhaps to bed, and in it’s place would come 4 
‘husband, who would almost smother me with kindness. Oh, what 
torture that was to ae, He would ask me to smile, to kiss 
|hia, to sing for hia, and to say I love him, I have done all 
| this for twenty years; I have lived in two worlds. I have 
| Mavea two lives, out now, now thank God, it is all over. I 
| have but a short time to live, but that short time will be 
| in one world. 
Irma, my love; There are a thousand questions on ay lips, 
which I dare not utter; out one I cannot resist, I must say 
it. What Go you mean when you say you will live in one world? 
Can you not understand me, do I not speak plainly? I have 
lived in two worlds until a moment ago, #rom now antil death 


I will live in one only, and, surely, you will vorgearctgest me 
from what I have just told you that I wili not go voack to t 


| world where wy lifes has been wrecked, 
Then you mean to-, oh, no, I dare not think of it!lIrma, for 
you I left wy aother, whe died of a proken heart; for you I 
would willingly die a death of torture, but I beg of you, 
do not tempt we. I love you better than you will ever know, 
but this can not oe, it must not. pea. 
Then I have deen mistaken; I aw sorry I confessed to you, 
for your last words teach me that you do not love me, as I 
pelieved you did. Oh, fate, fate; how cruel you are! Why do 
you torture we sof She weeps. 
I wili not deny, dear, that your life, and wine, has vean 


one of torture; but now, now let us console —_—- with 


2L 


/ 


Se a ca a 


Irma. 


Haz, 
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[the thought, that we understand each other, Let us reconsile 


Ourselves to the thought, that though we were parted here on 
earth, we will belong to each other in Heaven. We have both 


chosen the wrong path, and it is too late now to turn back, 


t can. not, will not, take you froa your pedestal of holiness, 


‘and drag you down to the very dust. I can not take you: fron 


your howe, where you have reigned,a queen, and most. of all, 


iI will not take you from your children, who love you and nsed 


you. 


You are right, Harold; ali you have said is true, out tell me, | 


has the pedestel, upon which I have stood for go many years, 


given me one woment of happiness; and does the hoae where I 
have been queen deserve credit for the life I have lea? oF 


what, use is it to pe even @ reel queen, when ths crown is one 


of thorns, thorns steeped in poisony Such wets my life. I had 


ell any queen could ask for, but did I anjoy it; aid it give 


fe One mowent of which I could say I enjoyed? No, The :poison 


in that crown worked slowly but surely, until now there is 


Only & shadow left of oer, who Omca was queen; and aven that. 


will disappear, on, Harold, to mo my married life has been a 


huge stage, and I was the leading actress; put even an actress | 


Cen not play her part, when her heart is full of SOrrow; and 


if she must, then sho is glad to get it over with as quickly 


BS Possible, and seek rast for her tired soul. go it. is with 


pes 1 aa not sorry I aa going to die, for then I will not hear 


the endearing naues, that have been the torture of wy life, 


No, @ thogsand times noj I have lived a life of tes all these | 


yours, out I will do it no more. I will not die in. his eras, | 
end give hia a last kiss, a false kiss, I Will not have hia 

@t wt death bed, weeping ana breaking his heart: over a wowan, | 
who never loved hia, Can’t you see, it is worse fo: me now 
than ever? I aust go away; I cannot, will not. stay here. 


She weeps, Harold tekes her in kis arus. 
_=_—SSS ae SE Sn MS Ors. 


If you will not, stay here, where will you go? 


: 


re 
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21. 
Anywhere; but before I go, I will tell hina the truth,It is 


jate in life, put I will then die in peace, 

You are then determined to do this? 

Yes. 

But you are ill, you can’t g° alone, 

I can do no more than die, and a few days more or lass will 
not watter,. 

aside: No, not alone; not while I live. 

You Shali not go alone; I wiil 9° with you, 

Do you sean that? 

I do, I will take you wheres ever you want. to go, and if your 
happiness rests with M$, you shail os happy until death, 

At last! I have waited many years Tor this, and waiting has- 
well, I will not complain, I aw repaid for ail ay sufferings, 


I will die content in the arma’s of the man I love, and may last, 


look will be one of truth. Every word I wili say to you will 
not oe as if forced, and the sound of your footstep will not 
be like the bells, tolling deata, death, 

How you aust have suffered; put you shall suffer no more, Now, 


dear, we must part for a little while; I have much to see to 


before we start. Yell 48, when do you wish to go? 


I do not care to see Ndward before I gos I will write it all 


to hia. It will be easier for ae, 


We must start vefore seven tonight. My carriage will be wai- 


ting for you, I do not think it wili cause suspicion if we are 
seen leaving the house together, they all know we have pean 
out. without Edward, when he was cusy. Now, wy love, if in 

ERE my absence you should want to change your mind, if you 
should decide to rewain, do not hesitate for ay sake, Think 


‘only of yourself, dear, I can bear many disappointuwents, I aa 


accustomed to them. He kisses her and leaves. 
eee es OG 4Gares. 


| How sweet are the uouents Spent with the one we love! I can 


picture ayself sitting and waiting for hia to return oe his 
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patients; every moment of his ansence will seem a year to ma, 


| How different all will be; but it will not last. long. But, while 
| it lasts it will sweeten the short time left ma of life, I~ 
‘shell @4e.in his aras, in Harold’s aras, If I! only had a Little 


more courage; if I ware’not such a coward, I feel as if sone 
one was listening to every word I say, as if ay thoughts were 
laid bare to anybody. This feeling, I must shake it off. I 
have work to do. What shall I do first? Yes, yes, the confess 
sion to him, No, I can not do that, I will write to Isapel. 
She is in love with Irving, she will understand. Ah, Isabel, 
wy darling, I can hear you soo when you read it, dut: you will 
not. sop long; you will have your love +o sofort you, while I, 
I wiil have aine only a short time. And dack, Jack, my boy; 


I have lived'for you, and now I am going away from you, How 


| Stupid I an; One would think he was a baby. OF course, he will 


feel oad for a little while, and then-. I must write that, Lotte 


| My darling children, I am about to--- On may God, I can not, 


I. can not write it. 


She drops her head on arm weeping. 


Curtain, 


AS 


| 
| 
i 
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Jack, 


Ther, 


Jack. 


Ther, 


Jack. 


Ther. 


Jack. 


Ther. 


Jack, 


Ther. 


Jack, 


Ther. 


Jack, 


Jack, 


Act 2. 
Drawing room in Spencer’s house, 
‘anxiously looking out throygh door leading to balcony: © 
yantomenadsasteins Aitinatcbe nvr: Sted Dhaoe- So soe Alber irtediNelctre orn ee 


'f think fhezesa will heve to help we find her. I must see har 


pef'ore she sees father, He 1ings veli, then sits down deep in_ 


‘thoght. How I wish I were better atoguessing. I am not an 
‘inguisitive fellow, buat I must confess, I would like to know, 
what has gone wiong., “verything in the house seous upside & 
down, 

Enter Theresa. 

Did you ring, Sirr 

Yes, I wanted to ask whether you have seen Miss Isabel the 
last half hour, 

No, Sir. I haven’t seen her, but, I mow where to fina her, 

if you wish, 

Well, I have peen hunting all over the house, and can not fin 
her, 

It isn’t very likely you would, fox no one in the nousse wouid 
dreaa of that little nook, unless they had a sweetheart. 
‘Then, how do you know? 

Weli, now, Mr Jack, you need not insinuate, for I am nob in 
love; only, Miss Isabel hides nothing fr0m we, You know, it 
was I, who put the first dress on bez littie oody. 

I see; no douot Isabel can trust you. 

‘Imdeed she can, Sir. She is all tne world to ws, and she 
knows it. 

Very well; I wish to see siiss Isavel alone, and I do not 
want Mr Montrose to suspect I aa calling ner. Can you arrang¢d 
that for wer 

Leave it to as, Sir; I will send her to you, 

Very good; but please hurry. Theresa leaves. 


I wonder what it ali means. #ather is in ved with coid com- 


presses on the head; aother is in her roow writing and ney 


and does not kmow father is in. Dr Dennison left the house 


t. 
this aorning, and has not returned, I can’t understand i 
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| Enter Isapel, 

Do you want to see me, Jack? 
tes; where have you been hiding? 3 
That would be *slling; and the less you men know the petter 
rox us wouen, : 

‘Do you never get tired? 

No, and I hope I never shail, 

I saoe1, let’s be in earnest foi a few mowents, I pave sone- 
thing to tell you, 

I an all attention, 


Have you seen father thig, evenings 


No, fheresa told we thet. ws fhowas had called hia away on in~ 


\portant pusiness, 


ra 


That is not true, I Just came from his room, I happened to 


pass his doo as James was g0Oing in with some ice, I vecame 


alarmed and insisted on going in, and he then told ae he had 
lpeen in his 100m ever since D2 Dennison left; but he begged - 
wie not to tell mother, You know, she is not strong enough to 
oear much trouble, Isapel Walks to door. Where are you going? 
‘To father, of COUTS@... wt - . 

Wirst of all, he is not in his own room. He did not. want. 
uother to suspect so he took James’ room, and you can’t go in 
there, Numoer two is, I want you to keep wathen down stairs as 
iong as you can, | 
i hope it is nothing serious? 
I don’t believe he is i111; I think he is worried about some- 
thing. : 

Dr Dennison did not discourage him about wother’s health? 

I don’t know if that is the cause, I thought father was pre- 
pared for the worst, Ck 

Jack! You don’t mean mother is as ill as that? : r 


aside: Now I put wy foot in it. to Isapel: Oh no, I don’t 


sean just that; I wean, I wean, oh, I gay, Isabel, I’ve al- 


aost forgotten; I aust see Irving before you go to theatre, 


4 


I have something iaportant to tell hia, 


at 


\ 


ac ne pi 
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Jack, 
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Jack, 
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Jack, 
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Very well, then; come along. 
‘Bat. it is @ secret, I must see hia aione. 
‘You gay os well tell him before me, for he will tell ae, if 
you don’t, 
No, he won’t, I aa going to tell him sowething that woulda 
shock you to hear; ( aside) she will stay away now, 
(If your secret of such a nature I cer*ainly do not care to 
am it.Come, I will show you where to find him; you could 
ever guess. They laugh. 
aside: It worked like a chara, They leave, 

Enter Irma, pule and trembling, with ietter in hand, 


I have finished it at last. It wil% miracle if they will 
be able to read, my hand trembled so, I aa not. strong enough 
‘to wo through this, I kmow I will collapse. If Harold were 
only here, if he would only give me something to strnghten 
may nerves. I aa so week, My God, suppose ay strengn does give 
out so thet I aust reaain here, What would I do? Surely, I 
would be compelled to teli him the tiuth; I could not look in 
bis fece os I did -pefgre-Pecenfessed to Harold, I could not 
ao that, I could not gee the look of anguish on his face, 
knowing I love another and have confessed it. No, no, that. 
must not be; it shall not oe. I must go. If I were not such 
@ cOward, it would not be so hard. Why do I tremble so? I am 
mot going out, in the cold world alone; I will have Harold to 
protect me, but, but, wy children, I wili not have ay childm 
I mey never see them agefin. Oh, Harold, I can not, I can not, 
Her glance fulls on husbands picture; she shrinks froa it. 
Don’t, look at me like that, Wdward. It is true, I never 
loved you, but you were not *o blame; I deceived you. As l@ 
long as I kept my secret I could at leastiook into your eyes 
bat, now, I can not; your very image seems to stare at me, 
and say: you no longer oelong to me. And it is true; I no 
| Longex velong to you, since I huve confessed I love another. 


I can not stay, I aust go away; I have courage und will go 


though death strikes we vetween the door and the carriage. 
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The letter is written;I must put it in Isabel’s room. Yes, am) 
Near Irving’s picturewith a lighted candle peside it, it will 


Surely be seen by her, It must be done; there is no other way. 


She goes to door, hesitates, and then enters. 

What & fool I am; I stood watching aother’s room for palf an 
hour sO wight see her when she comes out; out then Irving 
called we, I was away only & moment, and now I. have missed her 


and she will find out father is ill, Jack will never forgive 


ae, and I can’t forgive myself, Perhaps she went to may room, 


Why, mother; what has huppened? You look so frightened, 

tries to smile and look calm: Nothing, my deer. I went. to your 
rooa, I had something to say ~o you, to you alone. I was 
thinking, and as looked up, I sew a shadow , my own shadow, 
against the wall, and thet frightened me so, I could scarsely 
breath,She tries to laugh. I know I should pe ashamed of ay- 
self; put I can*t help it, dear, 

leads her mother to chair: You are still trembling; how could 
you let such a trifle upset you so. She puts her armas around 


her mother, and kisses her tenderly.Irma shrinks from her x@mn)| 


touch .Now, aother, if you are not composed, I shan’t po to 


theatre with Irving. I will stay and take care of you, . 

You must go, dear; you know, I never like you to stay at home 
When you can be out. enjoying yourself; but. vefore you go, I 
Went to speak to you, 

Are you sure you can do 80, without taxing your nerves even 
amore? 

Yes, what I will say to you will be a great relief to me; it 
will help wake wy burden easier. 

How strangely you speak, wother. 

Yes, it way ve strange to you, but to me, well, never mind 
that, dear; I will come straight to the point, Isaoel, I an 
not very strong, I feel I an feding quickly, and“ - i may be 


called away pefore you are garried, 


. 


Don’t, mother, please don’t Bey thet to me, I can’t bear it. 


You do not know what it, means to « mother to know her child 
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27. 
is happy before she goes, I have often asked myself the questa 


‘does she really love hia, or will she marry hia because her 
Parente have chosen him for her, 

jir thet, troubles you,mother, then you mey be assured; I do not 
jmarry him because you have chosen him, but because I lovs hia,| 
(Thank God for that; you will be happy with him, dear, What- : 
ever so1row your future life may bring to you will bebright- 
ened by hia, if you love him. No matter how sick you may oe 
/at heart, the sight of the man you love willbe the medicine 
to cure, Isabel, do not weep for me, when I am gone; be a 
| brave girl, Say to yourself: she suffered, she is happy where | 
she is, 

Oh, mother, how you frighten wae. Did that shadow play so badly 
On your nervesys You must go out in the fresh air, Takes wrap 


and puts around Iraa. Go out on the palcony for a little while 


or, if you wish, go into the garden, 


| That is your wrap, deex; I laid it ready for you to go to the 


theatre, 

It does’nt aatter, you will in again oefore I go, 

Perhaps not; you imow I love fresh air. When once I go out, I 
iike to stay as long as possible. 

I will get one of your wraps foi you then. She leaves. 


She is going to get me a wrap. How little she dreams when she 


! will put it avout awe, that she is putting a shroud on us, for) 


she will never see we egain alive. Oh ay God, my brain is on 
fire; if I do not go at once I will be tempted, no, I wili 


not be tempted. Irving will take care of her, and Jack, ay 


| boy, well,I aa not im-wortel, and they will have to bear it, 


| when I aa dead. 


4 
| 
4 


Enter Isapel, 


| 
Here is your own wrap; I brought the wara one, sO you may stay 


@s long as you please, Irma hesitates. Come, put it on; shall! 


I go with your 


Wo, no; I - I would yather be alone, I always go alone, and. 


| Trving will s00n be ready, He does not like to wait; no man 
| does, 
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28. | 


\Isaoel helps her; Irma shrinks frow her, walks u few steps, 


ithen turns round. 


| 


Irma, 


‘lps child, how I aust have frightened you. You are so pale. 


‘Sue kisses her, I am feeling much better, dear; I hope you 


|will enjoy the play. ’ 


Isab. 


| Thank you; and I hope to find you in odetter spirits, when I 


| return. 


| Irma surpresses & 200, walks slowly out on balcony and dis- 


appears. 


Isab. 


I an sure Dr Dennison has told her something to fieighten her,) 


'She is so changed since he came; and yet, I: cam not pdelieve nay 


would do so willingly. She is worried apout her health, and z| 


| fear she thinks she is going to die, for she looked at me 80 


| strangely. Poor mother. Irma comes pack on balcony, sees 


Isabel has her back turned, steps over lightly, kisses, her 


Isap. 


hair, then, with great emotion, leaves again unnoticed by 


Isaoel,. 


I,too, fear mother’s days are numbered, I did not think so 


| until today; death is almost stamped on her face, I wish 


i 


| Irving would not insist on ay going tonight, I am not in the 


|'huaor. She walks towards balcony and looks out, I don’t 


| know what has cowe over wae, I feel as if I could cry for an 


hour, 


Enter Jack with « let*er crumbled in his hand; he is pale and 


/ agitated; goes over and throws letter in fire. 


Isavel, | 


Jack. 


Isab, 


Jack, 


Isab. 


Jack, 


Isap,. 


Jack, are you iil? 


| hesitating: No, I went. to your room with a message from Irving 


I,-I thought you were there. : 
Irving? Has anything happened to Irving: 
No, he is all right; he asked me to teil you his tardiness 14 


j 


due to the conversation we had, He will be ready directly. 


Jack, something has happened; tell me, dear, what it is, won't 


& 
you? 


I heve just received,a letter. 


frou whom? 
BI 
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29. 
¥Frou- from our- I mean from ay deerest, friend on earth, 


He goes over to her, and puts his head on her shoulder, 


|Wheat did he write that could cause you such pain? 

‘His mother wrote to we, that he is gone, gone, Isapel, for- 
“ever. 

| Dia you love him so auch? 

| Don?t esk me thet, Isabel, I could never tell what she, I 
mean, whar he was to mas, 

‘Was he one of your college friends? 

A friend thet can never be replaced. 

XI an 80 sorry for you, Jack; but you must not give way like 
| that. We all can not live to be old. 

Enter Irving ready for theatre. 

| What’s up; you both look as you had seen a corpse. 

We have not seen one, but we just heard of one, A very doar 
'Triend of Jack’s has died suddenly. 

| I am sorry, Jack, I know what it means to lose a friend, I 


have suffered that pain ayself, ({ to Isabel. )Shall we go? 


Suppose we rewein at home to-night, it would be wore pleasant far 


Jack, 
No, noj you must yo. Really, I prefer oeing alone to-night. 
I think a little nap on this very couch will pring me around 


@ll right. Do, please, go; I want to oe aione. 
Have your way, Old chap. Comes, Isapel, we will start. We ars 


not very late, 

If you insist, Jack, we will go. Why don’t you go to your 
room, and kame yourself comfortable? 

I don’t want to sleep very long, just a nap; perhaps I will 


feel better after it, I will be up long oefore you get home, | 


and we shall then have some lunch together. 


That, is good; and we will comp right vack after the theatre, | 


They move towards door. Isaoel turns back. Oh, Jack, if yous 


see mother oefore she goes to her room, tell her not to lay 


awake till I return, as she always does, She seemed so very 
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jing. He puts out lights and leaves. 
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30, | 
nervous this evening; she needs @l1l the rest. she can get. 
(brombling: I will not see her, Isabel. 


wey. 


| 
} 
i | 
_ [Fou won’t, see her? Why, mother very ofteh goes to her room this 
| 
| 
Yes, but~ but I will be asleep, and she won't, wake me, you 


knovw, / 


‘You are right, I never thought of that. Good bye for a while 
i , 
go right to sleep, is 


Yes, and dreaa soOnething pleasant » Something about, you know./ 
‘He laughs. They leave, . 
aes _ shey icave. 


I could not tell ner now, I did not, have the courage, Mother, 


\dear wother, what have you dons! You have broken the heart of | 


® good husband, a loving father, and you have wrecked the 

tives of your children. What, shall I do; how shall I act? The 

lettermeant for ay dear sister’s eyes has fallen in ay hands | 
>| 


jand so I have been chosen to break the news to her and to- £6 | 


‘father, How can I do it, when I have not, the courage.He runs / 


to table, and takes up decanter of Whiskey. You, you shall 


jhatD me, I have heard it saia you give strength and courage. 
\I will try you, 


| 
He drinks, fills glass again and drinks, then 
: 


fills glass again and drinks. He then rings oell.Enter piutler, 
| ir any one calis this evening we are not at: home. You wale pat | 


ee the lights, Peter; I aa going to rest here on this couch, | 


it Want to take a nap, f 


| Begging your pardon, Sir, you look so tired, why not go to your 
lown room? | 


t | 


i Want to speak to Miss Isavel, when she re*urns. If you see 


| | 
jaar: when she cowes in, tell her to wake me if I aa asleep, I | 
|Want to speak to her, Z | 


'I will tell her, Sir, aside: He looks 4s if he had been arink, 


lays down on couch: I have 2 | 
Ve often heard men talk a@bout, carrying 
& load; I don’t see how they can do it, I feel as if the load 


were carrying me. I feel myself being carried to the NorthPolg 
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31, 
ES yawns and falls asleep. 
|A flash light reveals Irma in an intoxica*ed condition, 
————_——___eeeeeeaeaeaeEeEere=_eeeeeeeees 


\Where is Harold? I thought hewas here, Looks around rooa, and 


stumbles over chair. I- I can’t quite remember where he went 
‘when he left me, #ills up Jack’s glass. Here is to Jack; 
I?ll drink for him, He can’t stand much, put I can, I can, 
iShe laughs: But where is Harold? She aits down, Only yestor 
“day I wes an honored wife, a loved mother, and today I am a 
| arunken nopody; and all for him, ‘nter Harold, Oh, there you 
‘6re. She staggers toward him and throws her arms around hin, 
| He pushes her fiom him, Don’t- don’t push me so roughly, I 
aa not accustomed to it, Tdward was so gentle. 

‘Then go to Faward, and don’t annoy me. 

You don’t mean that! 

I do, If you were not drunk, I would talk to you; but you 
can’t understand me, while in thet condition, He moves away 
|from ner, 

I did not drink to please ayself. I drank for my boy; he could 
| not stand it. so I drank for hia, 

Well, I sincerely wish you would sober up and go home, go back 
home. You ere not such a bargain as I thought you were, Sick 

| ana squeeling women have no business away from their husvand 
| and children. 
j i em not soOvex, out I aa soper &@ enoughto understand you now, 
I see, I see, you are tired of me, stole sweets are not sweet 
| long; only in the veginning, and then they lose taste and 
‘flavor, You wish to rid yourself of ma; but you won’t do that, 
you can’t do it. Ican not go back to him, I left him of ay own 
fi ee will fo: you. You cun’t ask hia to take ae pack, / 
| I don’t intend to ask; you will go back yourself, You are cad 
| property, nog mine, 


| You dia not sey thet yesterday; you told ae.then you would aude 
make we happy till I die. 


Entirely too long « time to wait for; really, I have’nt the 
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| 32. 
| ; 
jruns Over to him: Harold, you are going too far. I am no 
if 


jlonger & weak defenceless woman; I aa strong again, at least 


‘strong enough to avenge myself, 


|lewghing: You could not hurt. a fly. 
lana you take advantage of that fact. Take care, don’t drive 
line too far. You know I have nothing to lose. 
jSo, you really have the audacity to threaten me. -He laughs. | 


‘You are a joke, Irma, you are a highball without “he whiskey. 


He goes toward balcony, lights « cigar and puffs at it slowly | 


he turns his back on Irma, and looks down from oalcony. Irma 


runs to wali, jumps on chair, and takes down a small rusty. 


dagger. She quickly runs back to Harold and stabs him. He & 


totters, and falls off valcony, Irma stands as paralized with 


dagyex in hand, 

L au & runaway wife, a wicked mother, and to add to ay sins 
it an now @ murderess, Oh, why did I kill him? out I could: not. 
help it; he drovg me to it, What shall I do now? She hows 
to balcony and looks down, She shrieks: He is dead, and runs 
in egain, I will never drink again, not even for ay boy. 

‘She is tempted to look at Harold again; as she nears the 
balcony, she sees somebody looking ut him, She is frightened, 
Some one is lifting hia up; now they will look for me, I must 
hide somewhere, Where, where cen I go, there ure no corners 


here, No, there is no place here; I must leave by “he other 


side of the balcony, I will try it; I must not be tracked, . 
ust not be suspected. Iwill go back to those who love as, 


t 


I will usk their forgiveness on my knees. Yes, I must. go, 


She aoves noiselessly toward balco and slips out. 


All becomes darkened again. 


ealls out in his sleep: I will hide you, wother, I will hide. | 
you. He awaikes gradualiy, then sits up. Where is she, 
Where did she go? He looks around, gil is dark, My God, I 


have been dreaming, oh, this darkness is terrible. He gots wp 


goes to wall, presses button and turns on lights. He looks « 


‘ 


ere oe 


: 
| 
i 
i 
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34. | 


Jack. am not ashamed to confess that I was intoxicat ed, out I an 


| 


| 33, 


jaround, What uo terrible dream I have had; and they say whis- | 


key is wan’s friend when in trouble. Well, if such is the case 


pshamed to confess that what I dreuat is true, 
a 


a sii , 
————_ 
* 
4 
* 
a 
« 
» 
a 


| 
Isap, plaost shrieks: Is what? | 
E want. no fiiends, I prefer to be a hermit, Why, I could have — Jack, ffs true. | 
: ‘aworn I saw it all here, in this very room, I am thankful it | Seay haox, Sinks, ay SAWAGe} ao: DAOK. So eek mad Mhaey: WEELY yon ace | 
jwes out & dream; but, suppose such o thing were ee orl diet, She gets up, and goes to door. : 
‘suppose he were to tire of her? Oh, I must not think of that; | sie Where are you going? | 
|I have enough trouble now, and why borrow more. He_sits down | teak iro kiss mother good night, : / 
jand gradually begins to suwile. I drank the whiskey, and T dai; - Ron wala abt Mies how, sate. : | 
t dreamt she was drunk, Well I refuse to carry more loads. Isab, hous back slowly. What does all this mean? You agit ‘sti11 pe | 
Isabel is heard saying good night to Irving. under the influence of liquor. | 
Isao. enters: You are awake, as you promised. I au glad, for IT am Jack, No, Isabel; no, I am soper. Can’t you see through it all? | 
(so hungry. She pulis off gloves and throws off wrap. Don’t you remember aother’s actions this evening; don’t you | 
' Jack, I want to say something to you vefore we eat; I would wait, reaeaber the letter I threw into the fire? It was not frou a 
| but I fear father will coe down any aowent., I friend; it. was not for him I wept, it was for her, for our 


Isab. Go ahead, Jack; but please say it quickly. I am so hungry. mother, The letter was wiitten by her to you; I went to your: 
You asked we to come sight home, so we had no chance to eat. room in search of you, I saw a letter stuck in Irving’s pic- | 
Jack, asidetHungry! If she but Imew! loud: Come, sit down; but I ture frame, and a candle burning alongsids of it. I looked at : 
mus’ first *ell you what a funny dreaa I had, at. Té read: to my darling children, I opened it, ana rekis 


enh 


Isap. Yes, yes, I am lis*ening. i on, Isaoai, I can’t say the words again; but what I just told f- 


Pros is true. Isabel is aluost collapsing. I hear somebody 


owing; it must be father. Isabel, be brave Pox his sake, 


Spencer comes in, in dressing gown, Isapel goes to mset hia, / 


Isab. Did our loud talking awaken you, father? 


¥ ; 


Jack, Shortly after you left I made up may mind to sisep, and I was 
tempted to drink some whiskey. 

Isao. | dack I 

Jack, | I drank it, and I dia sleep and did dream. I dreaat I saw 


mother intoxicated, 


Isao, aughs: You saw her us you would have seon yourself had you 
béen awake, That is funny. 


Spon, i wes not asleep; I was awake, expecting to hear your mother 
| 
jenter her rooa, and not hearing her I became alarmed and want | 
i 


Ito her room, only to find ner ved untouched. I thon thought, 
Jack. That is not all. I dreaat, nother told me she did not love her 


husband, isabel laughs.#unny, isn’ it, Isapel, 
Ipanp, Well, I should suyso, You must have had a real jag; how T 
phould have liked to sea you, 


[perhaps she had fallen asleep down hers. : i] 
Isap, Bhe- she is in my room; she was reading there and fell aslesp, 
lana I did not want to disturo her. 
Jack, aide: I will never believe another word she says. 


i 
Jack, The end of the dreaa was she went away with the saan she Loved, Spen, iI was really frightened; I thought she had again been sudden- 
: Isap, peal leughing: Perhaps you dreaat with whoa she went, hy taken ill, “ 
‘ Jack, t did, She went. with Dr Dennison. f Isap, watner, T am no longer a child; I ktiow we will soon lose wai 
- { 
: Isao, f would be ashamed to confess I ame.was so intoxicated, | 


Spen, hangs his head: Yes, child; it is true, but I can’t, I can’t 
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«> 

| 35. 
iface it. | ~ 
| ‘the aother wast not fall upon her child, Jack, wg boy, come 


Iseb, You have much to os thankful for; you know you have done aor | 
; 


here. He embraces him. I have you both to live for, I will 


‘than your duty, and you loved her better than you loved your i 
jtzy hard to take the place of both, 


livery life,Knowing all this, I will dare put you to a tast. 


Spen. |Why, child, what are you talking about? : 
Curtain, : | 


Isap, father, I said before I am no longer a child; I love, and 


\kmow what it means to be loved. I would go to the end of ths 


| 


(world for ay love; I would die for him, I would forgive hia 


TIEN OL TON RI ae, 
— 


if he left ae in a foolish moment, and repented afterward. 


utnneamanitoernentiis ada pppoe ttm 
nate “— 


| Jack and Isabel look at each other. Spencer looks pleadingly 


Spen, Will you tell ae what you masen, Isabel, oefore I go mad? ) : 
Isab. I mean, mother is not in ay room, | 
Spen, Not in your room; then where is she? ) | 
Isapb. She- she has gone away with Harold Dennison. ; 
{ : | 
Spen. | Gone away with Harold; what for? : | 
| | 

: 

4 


| ot them, 
Spen, |My God, it all dawms upon ae now, I know, I know now whom shs 
loved all these years; and it was then from her he flew fif- 


|teen years agolOh, childzen, she has broken wy heart; she has 


a ae " 
rena 20 
‘ 


| ddagraced my Neme, and ruined both your lives. He sobs. 
Isao. | Yes, she has brokam your noble heart, I cannot deny it; but 
she shall not disgrace your name, father, nor ruin our lives, 
I swear to you, she will come back, father; she will soon 
| learn her foolish mistake, & the meantime no one need be any 
: the wiser; we will say she has left for some quiet place, on 
| aecount of her health, The world will velieve it; she was 
always ill. 
Spen, | firaly: She is with him, who can make her happy; she shall 
stay with hia, 
Isao. i But, father, you will not ruin my life; you know, Irving’s 
| mother is so proud, and he, he is the seme. He might--, She- | | 


| hangs her head. 
Spen, Isabel, you are right. He takes her in his eras. The ‘7 a 


ag | | 
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Act 3. 


Drawingroom in Dr Dennison’s home in Denver. 


|As curtain rises little Jeanette is seen peeking in through 
| door. 


May I come in? She looks around, no one is there. Why, no 


one is in; I guess, I’1l go in and wait. Comes in and sits 


down for a moment, then gets up suddenly. But I can’t wait, 


/mother is waiting for that curling tongue, and she told me 


to come back at once, Looks around again. It is so quiet 
here; it reminds me of a graveyard, I think I am going to 
make a noise, She goes over to piano and starts in banging. 


Irma’s voice is heard: Harold, somebody is at the piano, will 


you come in with me? I am really nervous. 


/Harold is heard: You may res*+ assured it is not a burglar, 


burglars would not play the piano, He laughs. 


They way take me fo: a burglar and shoot as, 


| She runs to door and stumples into Harold, who enters with 
Iraa, They laugh. 


So, we caught the burglar; Well, we will hold her till she 
explains, They all laugh. 


Yes, you may laugh, but I won’t laugh when I get back, for 


aother told ae to return in a minuts. She expects particular 


-cOupany, some one I never got a chance to see; and now she 


has broken her curling iron, She can’t curl her hair, and 


sent ae to ask you--- 


| Por a curling tongue? Jeanette skakes her head. I will get 
you one ins minutes, She leaves. 


|How is your ara, Jeanette? 


Oh, it’s doing fine. 


Vaccination is not so very bad efter all? is it. 


|No, but next time you are in the humor to vaccinate, won’t 


you please try it on somebody else’ 
He liaughs. 


enters with curling iron, There, take this to your aothars| 


tell her I aa sorry it is not a very good one; it belongs to 


my maid, I have no use for it, my hair is almost too curly 


— pene 
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as it is. 


your hair. I wust go now, Goes to door and truns pack. May 


pedans » Yes, I have often heard wother say, she wished she nad | 
| 
I couse in in & little while and look at your pretty pictures? | 


Yes, Jeanette; Mrs Dennison wees be pleased’ to hava you, while) 
iz au out waking my morning onde. 
yes, dear, I will os glad to see you. 
| Thank you; and wother will be glad too, for she never likes | 
ito see that importent comupeny. She runs out. : 
How Old fashioned she is. | 
ites, put she wakes good company while I ama annie; anid the the 
ehiid is spoiled, she has been ill most of her Life. While her 
father lived she had but to command, and he would avpey, The 
|little one loves you very auch, dear; I wish you would try ant 
|love her a little. ; . 
I aun very fond of her, Harold, but when you say love her, 2 8 fob 
las though you did not know the true meaning of the word Love, | 
He euwpraces her and Kisses her. Forgive me, dear, for what I 
just s2i0; but you know, that in may heart there is only room 
jfor one love, for you, 

\If you only would have said that twenty years ago. How much 
wore would I have to ve grateful fors; how auch less a willain | 
I then would be, . 

'Don’t speak like that, Harold, it makes me nervous; why, that 
‘speach sounds as if you were sorry. ; 
No, dear, I am not sorry;you are with me now; out T aad sorry 
I removed you froa that nich of wifely purity, where tints stoct| 
|can’t you see, darling, I have nothing to lose. I was a eoweatl|’ 


ito take you from your home and children. 


and you regret you took me with your 

No; I hate ayself for saying no, but I can’t help it. T wien 
I had thwe willpower I always believed I had. If I had ten 
|laves to give, I would gladly give themsfor.you, but. I aust 


‘say this; I want to feel at least, that. I nave opened your 


; 
& : ; 


We 


| : 
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i 39, | : 
i Jean, runs to her and kisses her, Is the doctor going out? 
| eyes, that I have shown you the right path, \ i 
i | Har. poe dear, I am going out now, You can have her ail to yous- | 
Irma, | What do you weans ' | 
| | self that’s what you want, I suppose? 
Har. 4 I aa just awakening f20a a sweet dream; I aa awake now,I aust | 


i : | She nods her head and laughs. 
' 
Irae. | goes to Harold, Have you many calls to make this morning? 


“have been mad to allow you to ssorattoe your name, your honor, 


| youx children, and all fox me, I had notning to lose; I nave 


i | Har. iN ot very wany, I don’t think’ I will be out ve long, and I 
/mo children to weep for me, Ah, Irma, I love you; and it is | ' y iad ld 
j f | aa sure your company won’t allow you to feel lonely. 
because I love you so, that I do not wish to see you fall.I i. j : | 
i ; |He tekes his hat and goes to door, presses Irma’s hand and 
| Want you to be as you were. I want to replace you on that i | > 
jieaves. Irma looks after him till he is gone. 
pedestal of motherly devotion, where you pelong, nee ee eee 
Jean, |zuns to her: I aa so glad he is gine, ain’t you? 
: Irma, You wish ae to go pack? PgR Rest Bais ai a : 
nee Irma, smiles. Come, Jeanet*e; here is a book with soae prétt éo* | 
Har, SRekee hais head: Yes. ereree cme ‘ ers E: . ies 
|tures, I will show them to you. 
Irma. You orought me to the fountain, and now you refuse to lat mo 
endubea Jean, | Won’t that. oe lovely. They sit down and open book... Oh, this 
| lady looks so auch like mother, don’$ you think so? 
Har. | I did not realize the water that sparkles so oright might be | 
i Irwa., |Your aother has lovelier hair, 
} poisoned, for I was intoxicated; but I aa a little pit more : = See 
; : Jean, |I don’t mean as mother looks in tho daytime; I mean, as she 
sober now. I see that to drink fro our fountain of lovs means ; 
q looks at night, when her hair is off. Irma smiles. And the 
disaster to an entire home. You have alpeady absorbed some of| i } Re Se ge are r 
| man here, doas’nt he reseable the doctor? 
the poison by merely looking at it. Perhaps there is yet a : 
| Irma. Why, no, the doctor is much oetter looking. 
cure; perhaps he will forgive you. If ne loves you, I au sure i 
i j Jean, |Do you think the doctor is good looking? 
he will, : 
Irae, Well, rather. 
Irae, You think I do not understand you, Harold, You feel like a 
Jean, |i don’t think he is the least bit good looking ever since he | 
criminal, who has stolen a treasure, wishes to return it and | ; : 
|} vaccinated wae. Irae laughs, . Oh, look at this little boy, 
will then starve, You went me to go back to him, +o comfort. 1 Pre eee po eee ee 
jisn’t he just too lovely for anything; just the kind of a 
him, to be all to him, while you, you will remain here all ; 
| sweetheart I should like to have sowe day, 
| @lone with no one to love, no ons to comfort. you, perhaps dis 
Irma. | Feu will Bave many baby-laughs and cries before then, ay dear, 
| Of @ broken heart, No, Harold, you argues in vain; I have come 
| Jean, I should’nt mind being a baby, if I had some one to play wit.b;) 
to stey. I love you, and I will never leave you till I die. | 
FE: au so unfortunate, no one ever has any children, who lives : 
Har. God forgive we, but I aust confess I am not sorry, that you 
Grnee here, Why have you no children? 
do not teke wy advice; but remember, dearest, should you. at ; 
Irwa, |I have children, Jeanette, but the are not little ones, ' 
| any time wish to go back, go, and Heavev’s blessings follow | | : 
Jean, | Where do they live? : | 
you, but don’t consult me about it, dear, for you see what a | | / 
; Irma, Oh, they are aany, many wiles from here, / 
coward I aa. He kisses hoz. hea | 
Jean, Many niles from here; oh, I suppose you, don’t love ¢ then 
Jean, iooks in and coughs: May I come in? = f bah 
the way aother loves us, 
Irma. Yes, dear, come in, | : : 
Irwa, (Of course I love thew; but I could not teke them with we where, 


fa | 
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Jean, 
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Jean, 


Irma. 
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41, 
lever I go. 

Well, I suppose you love them just a litBle. You can’t love 
(thea very much, for I heard wother say she would go nowhere, 
unless I was with her. Why, I don’t know wnat I would do with | 
out my dear mother, especially when I am ill. It just seems 

os if the pain disappeared when she puts her hand on my for- 


head. The nurse can never take my mother’s place. 


restless and worried,gets up and begins to pace the floor, 


Don’t, child, don’t. 

I aa so sorry I have given you a headache; mother says I talk 
too much, and I guess she is right; but I won?t. annoy you any 
more, If you will let me take the pook I ’11 go in and look 
jt the pictures, while you take a powder and lis dom, as 
other does when she has a headache. Irma gives her book, — 

I will send it back to you with Susan as soon as I have looked 
at all the pictures. 

You may keep it; Dr Dennison brought it home for you, 

isn’t he nice. You won’t tell him what I said before? 

No, no, I mow you are fond of hia. 


And you won’t tell mother I gave you a headache? Take a powder 


jand you will feel pvetter. Good bye. She leaves. 


That child has set ay nerves on edge; but, surely, she is not 


wrong. Are there any hands compared to a mother’s when one is 


ji11; what if Isabel or Jack were ill, and no wother’s hand to 


soothe the fevered brow, Oh, dear, I wish that child were los 


Old-fashioned, and did not speak so, She walks up and down ne 
as I A Die = oath ooo Marne ll 


‘vously, Suppose Isabel were married; I could not follow hor 


and her husband all over the world; and Jack, well, he never 
told we he was 111 for fear it would worry me, Jack, my dear, 


dear, ooy. She sighs. Enter servant. with letter; Iraa takes 
ee Oe ee Se 


; 
’ 
; 


it. It is Isabel’s handwriting, she almost screams, hysbeti- 
basi Seoesenieeeagiccenhnasiocibennneos: aEaEgonerss 


cally; her hand trembles, she can hardly open letter.,She kisseg 


it, How I have hungered fo: this. At last, at last; ay mes 


I knew you would not forsake ae. Oh, I have torn the pags, 
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42. 
¥ 

i 

| 

| 


at does not matter, I can read it. She turns pages, glances | 


at themand exclains: I don’t love hia. What does she mean? 


I must reed from’ the beginning, Oh, why do I tremble so! 


i 


| ae 
[Paces the floor, then sits down and zeads: | 
i / 


My darling mother. My letter’ will be a great sur prise to you, 


for you will now learn a secret, which»I kept from you ever | 
lila my engagement, What can she mean? Do you remember when 
lyou asked we 4f I loved Irving, and I told you yes? Well, it | 
Iwas not so," It was not so; can it be possible she does not. 
jlove him, and I believed her protected. My God, ‘what ‘have I 
done! I lsft wy child to fight her own battle, and this is ths) 
jresult., Gontinues letter, " It was not so, I never loved hia, 
\I would have married him, for I kmew both you and father had 
your heart set on it, and I always tried hard to please you, 
you know that, mother dear; but when you left and learned the 
lensines it was 2 lesson to we. Irma sobs. A lesson, not to 
jaarry the man I do not love. Surely, mother, you will be the 
llast to blawe we." Prue, true, I should be the last; oh, whet, 
have I done, what have I done." I will now tell you with whom 
‘I aa in love, and whom I shall warry secretly next Tuesday; at 
must pe in secret, for father will never consent, and I aust | 
confess that, ay choice will not. meet with your approval sithar 
|But he loves me and has given a6 his promise never to touch a | 
‘ecard again" Never touch a card again; what does she mean, -who 


| 
(is the man? "You will be sure to know hia, for he was mixed 


| 


‘up in that. little card gossip last year, and you said you knew 


his perents well. His neme is: Howard Cameron," : 


|gasping: Howard Cameron; that notorious gambler, No, no, she 


‘gust mean enother, and yet, she says he has promised to give 


my eyes fail me, What is to ba done. In less than & week she 


|up playing dards. My God, I can’t read any more, I can’t 820, | 
° }- 

; 

; 


will be his wife. No, it can not oe, ser gust not. be; I must 


| prevent it, I will not allow may child to aerry a gambler, a 


| thief, @ aun, who never did a good act in his life; and then, |. 


he is old enough to be her fathsr.Isabel, what has come over 


a a 


| 43, 
lex, how can she love that ian; she must be mad, But I must not 
Lanse her, she had no one to guide her. Oh, what shall I do? 
dood‘ write to her and tell her what he is; and what if she 
dun not take heed, and her blind loves leads her to marry hia 
im spite of my warning. What then? She may be maxiried to hia 
Yeore I can get an answer, I gust- I must go to her; I must 
go, I must save her, Throws herself on couch, weeping. 

, can’t, I can’t leave him now. If I go I am sure I will never 
deo hia again, God, your punishwent has osen quick and sharp; 
have placed me on a bed of thorns, and I have not the 
Gourage to set myself free. I have sacrificed so much fo: this 
ghort space of happiness; I have suffered so many years, year- 
ning fo: my lost love, and now~ now , when I am here with hia, 
When I turned ay face from the entire world to oa happy with 
him I must go back, vack to face all those who will despise mas 
deck to the world that will laugh at me. How can I do it, 


dhe runs across room, and comes in contact with a mirror; she 
ee eee 


aeons short, glances into mirror and gives a shriil jaugh. 


What on earth are you fighting for; a shadow, nothing out a 
shadow of the pest. What is there left of mas; nothing but a 
ghost. of my forme: self.Is that the face of a woman, who has a 
month left to live! This letter is my death warrant; it has 
Moobed me of the little I had to live for. My troubles are al- 
dost over, but Isabel, she has such a long life before her, 
and if she marries that man, her life is ruined forever. No, 
ghe shall not warry hia; I will go, I will save her from that 
terrible fate, if life will only last we till I reach her, | 
She goes over and kisses Harold’s picture. Harold, your words 
or this aorning haves come true; how little you dreant they #7 
divi cous trues so soon, Perhaps you will say I did not love 
yeu es you thought I did, but I do love you batter than you 
Will aver know, Still, don’t you see, dear, I love ay child 


better than I love you, I can not help it; believe me, I can’t 


Gh, I can’t, I would gladly die for you, but now, not now; I 
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44, 
lust live until I have saved herjand then, then, will I ever i 


(90 able to anything for you, love, or will it ba foo late? 


a 2 
e 


Help m8, God, to leave this place; I will sacrifice sven the | 
3 hast few aoments of wy life to save her, put heip ue, give ae 
tthe strength, the courage, I hawe sinned, I know, out ny child | 
janet not suffer for it, Courags, Strength, sustain me in this | 
hour, when I need you the most! I must leave before he rotarms; 
‘one iook at him will weaken all resOlutions. Yes, it will Se 
bast for hia and for we that I leave now, now, at once, with- | 
eut seeing hia. Thig letter from Isapel, I will place it, 
where he aust see it; he wiil understanf@. And now, I just. not. 
Waste time. She goes to drawer, takes out. money, puts it in 
bosou, and rings for servant, Enter servant, Bring ae ay hat, | 
lay gloves and ay erey coat; and put in a small handbag what. 
you think I woulda need for a few deys travel, Order the 


| 


Carriage and place the grip inside. That will be all, Servant 
leaves, ‘That much is done, now courage foi the rest, Oh, 
Isabel, you will never know how auch I sacrifice for you, tin | 
you will havo a & daughter of your own. No, it is no sacrifice; 
at ie but the most holy and unselfish of loves, the waternal 
ova, put to a test, and 1t has won. But Harold, will he aver 
know; Will he evar realize, no, he can not realize, he knows 
bat One love, while I , I know of two, and for sotherlove I 


ust forget everything else. I tremble to think ofit; how he / 


will enter this very room and call: Irua, where are you, dear 
ana then he will call the servants and ask thaa Sr —aneay cons 
@nd as many questions as he can in one breath; and then he 
will be here alone, all alone, and picture where I sat, when’ 
bo Sow a9 last. Enter servant with hat. and coat. You aay vail 


fhe doctor there is a letter of importance on the desk for hia 


| 


‘Servant bows and leaves.Irma-puts on hat and coat, @o, it 
ae Owes and a Sn Ret and coat, 


you wish,froa ae » @S you went from him, How soon those words 
proved trues, and I will Obey you, dear. She presdes his coat 
— ee eS SORT 


to her lips. I hear his voice, he is here, ‘what shall I do? 
Se I a i 
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jenters. I have not been long, have I, dearf I see you ara ready 


for a walk, 

nods: Yes. 

I see the carriage at the door, are you going for a drive? 
N- Yes, 

But not that way; you look ready to travel. 

Yes, dear; put is it not pecomingy I put it on, pecause you 
toid we I look best in ay travelling suit. I deserve a kiss 
for that, dont I ? He takes her in his aims and kisses her; 


\she sobs, then looks up at him. I ery oecause I am happy, I 


always do, I can’t help it.I will not urge you to drive with 


ume today, that will give you wore time fo: your office calls, 


your petients need you so much. She kisses hia again; he re- 


leases her, she moves to door, There is a letter for you on 
the desk, dear. She leaves. 


He stands looking after her till she is gone, then goes to 


door, end puts his hand on pottisr for support, 


‘Gone; she is going back to him. It igs all Over; ay drean is 


ended, 


Curtein drops and rises again. He is seen reading the letter. 


Curtain, 
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46. 
Act 4. 
| Spencer’s drawing room. 


Isabel is writing letter to Irving, who is away on a business; 
trip; she.is finishing letter as curtain risas. 


Isao. | Your very own sweetheart. Looks up. I think it was stupid 


‘of me to write to mother as I did; she will never believe that 
i do not love Irvimg. The very words" not love Irving" seen 
aluost ridiculous. I am afiaid wy scheme has failed; she must | 
| suspect I did not write the truth, that I did it just to bring 
|her pack agein, | 

| Enter servant with letters; Isapelle takes thea hurriedly and 
|glances over them, Servant leaves. 


| 
i 
i 


Isabd. None froma mother, She openss one.. From Irving.. Kisses it 
| and puts it on the desk. Opens another, #roa Vivian, Opens | 
| Sie tanh one, #row ay dress maker. Oh, dear, I am so tirad 
|hoping, and watching and waiting. 
‘Rater servent with telegram, ISabel runs to meet hia, 

Isao. |You may go, Peter. 

Peter, (There may pe an answer, 

Isao. You are right. Wait, I will read it. Open}s telegram and 
reeds: I am awaiting Jack at the Savoy. Isabel is besides here 
‘self with joy. Well, Peter, wny don’t you answer the telegran? 

Peter. iI would, Miss Isabel, but you have not told we what to answer, 

Isab. “Answer it anyhow, I don’t know what I aa saying. Peter, aothar 
wi oe here in an hour. 

Peter. And it’s glad I aw to hear it. 

Iseab. \Just say: Jack will oe with you within the hour. 

Peter, |I will send it off at once. He leaves, and comes face to facs| 
with Mrs Goodrich. 

Mrs G. |My, out thet butler of yours is in a hurry. Has anything gone 
| atta, can I bo of any service? 

Isap. |Oh no, nothing is wrong. A®ide: Wha} shall’ I do now; I aust 


get rid of her. I must see Jack. . : 


Mrs G. |Well, I aa gled to see you getting along so nicely without 
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boi nother, Had she know how well you can ganage without nay Jack, patie, What is she talking about? : 
x am gure she would have left long ago to take care of her Mrs G, You really mean ity Well, it is too good to be true; she aust 


health, Isabel is not listening; she looking through windows | have improved wonderfully, if she returns so soon, 
| a | 


. ’ + . ; ; 
land doors in search of Jack. Don’t you think so, Isavel? Isab. I don’t think so; I think she just made up her mind to come 
| ed | 


Isao, Oh, what is she talking apout. Of course, of courses; it’s howe, end she will come, 


ack, ‘ ye i z 
Blways that way. Jac paide She must be dreaming. 


Mrs G, [It’s always that way; what way? I ao believe you don’t imow a Mins G, Just like Irma; she always did have her own way ané always 


$1 hep EEL OAT RON C0 Lae eae, 


leona of what x sada. will. Let me know the moment she arrives, will you; it will 
i 


Isap, (Ik beg your pardon, Mrs Goodrich, I did not hear what you said, be such a treat to see her again. Well, good bys, dear. 


Jack, paide. I wish she would run, 
{I wos thinking. =: ; | 
ion, lediek. Ghee Gnd Seca: eed tees Sheed *6 tein ced kets 06 bee. Mrs G, I aust oe going now; I have’nt heard a word of the Stapleton’ 


You littie vixen; I kmow you are in hot weter over something, in a week, I must go there at once. Good py. he Asses: 


but. you are hiding it from me, Come, you know I would do most Tsave1 breaths a sigh of relief.Jack goes over to her. 


enything to assist you. Won’t you let us? Jeck.... is what you said to her true? Isabel hands hia telegram, He 


Isab, 1 would gladly, if it were necessary, but, really, it is reads it. What does this mean; how did it happen? 


nothing but a little affair of- of Jack’s; and you don’t care Isab, — can’t tell you all now, it would take too long, for I en- 


ito be mixed ap in boy’é larks. ASids: I am inventing them oy Bwered her by telegram, that you will be there in one hour, 


ut t 1 > & é : 
slectricity. but I will tell you may plot in as few wosds as possible: I 


Mrs G, Wo, I don’t care to meddle with any affeirs concerning aenf | wWrots a letter to mother; I said I did not love Irving, but. 


‘they are so ungr@teful. The more syapathy end kindness we show that I did love Howard Cameron, tha notorious gambler. I : 


thea the less we are appreciated; but with our own sex it is wrote I would marry hia secretly next. Tuesday, I mew sho 


ifferent; we are such grateful creatures would not permit it, would do all in her power to prevent it 
so ad 3 “3 et. "aI 98. ' 


ee and she is here. 
Isap. Yes, put it is so seldom we have anything to oe grateful for. 


Mis G hat is insinuating we are seldom kind to ons another. Jack, Isabel, you are the dearest, the- the- you are a brick, 


Isab Of cousse, that does not class you with the rest; you are al- Isab. |Now, Jack, go to aother at once. You try to sacoth the road 
. r » s u. . ¥ 
he illing to give a helping hand | for me, and I , I will stay here and clear the roed for you 
ays Ww g to ¢ : ‘ : 
H ; é her. 
Mrs G. Isabel, your parents should be very proud of you; and as for and for her 
iirving he is winnin, price Jack, I understand. I aa afraid you will find it a hard and rocky 
‘Irving he is winning a ° : 
; | an ak . . > > 
Jack, jenters, and goes over to Isabel. Did you send for «as, Taanel? | | road with father. I prefer ay task to yours. I’m off. 
Isab. IN- yes, I want to tell you; oh, wait e wowent, I’ll tall you. Isap,. | Yell father I would like to see hin. | | 
Mrs G IL see, you two want to be left alone; well, I shan’t detain Jack. I’ll tell him; but, I say, Isabel, you had better invent. t* | 
Mrs G, , , : 
I just dropped in to hear something of your mother I s0m9 more of thosa fairy tales for him, I think they will ; 
you. us rop . . 
work. He leaves. 
alaost forgot to ask about her; is she doing well? ; Ves P -3 | 
Isao. sits down. Jack is right; his task is easier than mins, I 
Isao. Yes, we expect her back in a few days. Se ee ne “i 


do not, kmow how to becin. I can not wake any excuses for 
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47. | 
“her; i know in wy heart, that there is no excuse for her, e: | 
|cept that sho loves him, and if she really does love him, why | 
‘does she coma back? I surely can not tell hia, it was a trick | 


i 


thet. orought her back, 


‘Tsavel is deep in thought; Spencer comes in and stands looking 


lat her. 

aioe told we you wished to speak to ma; is it good news? 

| That- that depends. To Jack and to ue the news orings the 
greatest Joy in our lives; and to you, well, to you it is a 
test, I want to see. 

‘I understand, Your mother wants +o return, and you want may 
consent? Isabel nods . But, my darling, ne takes her in his 
|aras, I am surprised you do not shrink from such a task, You 
ere no longer a baby; you love with all your young heart; 
piace yourself in ay position, Picture the wan you have loved | 
and trusted, oh, I can not say any wore, you are her child, 
/and I aust not condemn a mother to her ow flesh and blood. 
ether, you have just asked wae to place myself in your posi- 
tion; I will ask you to placa yourself in her position, If 

| you would have loved in vain, as she did, would you have suff 

| fexea in silences for twenty years, would you hava sacrificed 

| yourseif for your children BaxeRuniskaky until your strength 
gave out so completely, that you no longer had the power and 
wall to resist. teaptation? I will not. dony it was wrong; I 

|} @ui NOt defending the act; but, place yourself ayain in her 
_posstaon; if you were ill, parhaps dying, would you expect. to 
‘find the howe that held your children locked for you? 

| Dying; but she is not dying, Isabel? 

“who knows, perhaps she is; out, father, is it only the dying 
ld should have aercy upon? It seeas to me, that a kind deed 

to the dead or dying is like smoke frou a lighted but unused | 

ciyer, it. is wasted, I should think it is the living we should 

uphold, If the world would speak as kindly of tne living a it; 

(aces of the dead, perhaps there would be less cause foz sighs 
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50. | 
br regret. father, I don’t want you to 18gret; you kmow she | 
oe not. be with us iong. She weeps, 

Teapel, your other shall cons back, if she wishes to, and — 
will try to have no cause io regret. He moves slowly to door, | 
hooka cack at her and sighs. $0 much liks her aother, Leaves, 
Poor father, how he lovas her; I hops she will try and love 
hia & little, he needs her love so «auch, Oh, I aust got ready, | 
they will soon be here, She places all the cushions on the 
Bote, puts & small table neeroy, and puts a punch of violots 
on table, I think I will get her nice wara Slippers for her, 
Bho will no doupt fee¥ cold, shes always does, If I only find 
knew; but I vill hunt for then till I do. She ieaves, 

tmtar Irae and Jack, He places her on couch and removes her 
raps. 

Howe again with ay children, 

Vous aother, hone, you are not sorry? 

No, I aw not sorry, but, well never wind that. Where is Tenbelt 


Nhat beatiful violets; Isabel has no doupt placed then there 


fox ina. She presses them to her lips.. 

Enter Isabeli with Slippers in her Hand; she drops thea on floor 
and runs over to her mother, and kisses her again and again, 

hiy daxzling, how careworn you look, | 

How pale and tired you look, She fairly suothers her with ths 
cushions; gets fur rug and covers her. You are so cola, aothey 


here ere your wara slippers, I was Jast; hunting for thea, when| 


(yOu cams in, 


Isabel, Jack hes told ue @11; but. I do not blame you, dear, 
ie Were 2ight, and you have teught. your aother a iesson, A 
Lesson that will help we asst ay God, for I have chosen duty ‘9 


Love, 
Uh, do net speak of that now, Your hands ara so cold. f will | 


wake yOu & cup of tea, just ap you like it; I will prepare it | 
# ‘ | 
myself, Jack will talk to you while I am gone. I won*t ve Long; 


She kisses herend ytarts to leave, when : 


Calis: Kiss we again, dear, ye ie , 
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You will tire yoursel® py talking too wuch; you cun tell us 
@ii woout it in the morning. She leaves. 
t have suffered to yest here, but sha is worth it, Jack, dear, 
¢omue hers, I want to speak to you. Jack.woes over and kmesis 
gy couch, 
tou must not tire yourself, mother, you are not strong snough 
to exert yourself, 
dack, my boy, you are old enough to understand taat it was not 
my strength but ay willpower that prought we hers. It was the 
hops of saving ay child tnat kept soul and body toyether; but 
now, don’t you see I aa dying? 
No, no, aother, you are not dying, you ara only tired from the 


long journsy; you will f391 better in the morning. 
In the morning; well, lst us hope so, but I must sey something 
to you now, now, while I still have the strength. Who lmows 
whet tomorrow aorning will oring? Jack, my boy; I will not oe 
here to udvise you when your tin: will come to choose a wifsa, 
out remember these words: Don’t. be afraid to ask ths girl you 
¢iov3 to marry you, sven if you be poor, for when « woman real- 
iy loves she will not put her love on the scals aygkinst his 
aoney. She will mow it is useless, for love will outweigh all 
gold. Don’t stand apd wait until your love is isd to believs 
that you do not love her, fox she will then marry another, jub 
to show you, you are not the only men, You don’t kmow, Jack, 
but women are queer creatua:es; they will often bite their 
nose to spite their face. They repent, but it is too late,yas, 
too late. Promise wae, Jack, you will not forhet this; will you 
I promise; obut why say ali this mow, there will be plenty tins 
/tLomoerrow. 
Hold lay hands, s0, dear, 
aside: God, she is dying. Loud: You have not asked for father, 
do you not want to see hia? 
No, I would rather not. I have deceived hiu sgt “oe f 


years, and I will not deceive hia now, for I know- I know I 


aa dying, No, I do not wish to see that look of pity on his 
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Jack, 


Irma, 


Jack, 


Irma, 


Tsao, 


Jack, 


« bel oe . . 
| ” 


| 53. 
(Tace, I deserve none from hin,Jack, can you hear me? Wy, my 


voice sounds so faint. 


I hear you, mother, 


Then take this message to Isapel, fell her shs will never 


know how auch, oh, so mach, I sacrificed to come to her, till 


she- till she is a aother, Ah, wother-love, how you ennobls, 


how you enshrine the soul, Jack, Jack, look, look how paautd- 


‘ful, see the littis engel . Ah! Jack weeps.. Don’t waep, 


Jack, for I aa tired, oh, so tired, I want to sleep. 


‘uy aother, she is dying. 
They say love likes mins is sinful on earth, out in Heaven, in 


Heavem it. is so aifferent., Yes, lova, I aa coming; T an 
jeoming. She dies. 

\Isabel comes in with tray and tea, 

Oh, she is asleep; No, I will not. wake her, I ana make sone’ 


fresh tea for her later, Jack, do you feel cold, I do. I fal 


{ 
: 
| 
: 
| 


28 if everything in the rooa had turnad to ica, Jack, why do 


jyou look at we so strangely. She goes Over to couch. Jack, : 
she is sO pale, she frightens ae; shall I wake her? 
puts his arms around Isabeli. You, you can’t wake het ane is 


in her eternal Sleep, 


Is@vel drops on her Knees; Jack kneels beside her 
— en Her _knses; Jack kneels beside her. 


Curtain, 


